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Tbia reverent tribute of friend ship to the

exalted genius and worth of its rarely en¬

dowed subject ha» jw l made its apf>r trance

from the press, and omit:::.- any fcinal

ayetices of its contents, which we prefe r

leaving to other hands, we will present nur

readers with a selection of passage* which
cannot fail to tempt thero to give the whole

work a speedy perusal.
MABGABtVr FULLER AT COM "HO.

st a. w -aiesaor«.

1 became acquainted with Margaret »1835.

aenpt translation 01 ywm* - . ~¦ - -.

to:ward taaiJI more interested in her. by the
warm praiaee of Harriet Martineau. who had

become acquainted with her at Cambridge, and
who, finding Margaret's fancy tor «e< it g tne,

took a generous interest in bringing 01 together.
I remember, during a week in the w inter ol

1835-o\ m which Miss Martineau wai my guest,
aha returned again and again to the topic of
Margaret's eicellmg genius and conversation,
and enjoined it on me to seek her acquaintance;
which I willingly promised. I am not sure that

it was net in Mi«.« Martmeau's company, a little
earlier, that I first saw her. And I find a mem¬

orandum, in her own lotmial, of a visit, made hy

any brother Charles and myself, to M»*>» Mar-
Uaeau, at Mrs. I arrar s. It waa net. however,
till the nest July, after a li»*Ie diplomatizing in

billets by the ladies, »hat leer first visit to our

hon», vi» srranee-', and she came to spend a
aou»* .*.>» .*""ijr^A,i». t bum irtiieinrter tue

fret half-hour of Margaret's conversation. She
> eras then twenty-sw years old. She had a face
and frame that would indicate lullness and te¬

nacity of Use. She was rslher under the middle
bight; her complexion was (air, with strong fair

bair. She was then, as always, carefully and

becomingly dressed, ami of ladylike self-posses¬
sion For the rest, her appearance had nothing
prepossessing. Her extreme plainness.a tri«, k
of incessantly opening and shutting her eyelids.
the nasal tone of her voice.all repelled ; and I
aaid to myself, we shall never get far. It is to
be said, that Margaret made a disagreeable first
impression on most persons, including those
who became afterward her best friends, to such
an extreme that they did not wish to be in the
same room with her. Thin was i.artly the effect
of her manners, which expressed an overween¬
ing sense of power, and slight esteem ol othurs,
and partly Ute preiudice ol h< r fam< She h i !

a dangerous reputation for satire, in addition to
ber great scholarship. The men thought s'no
earned too many guns, and the women did not

Irke one who despised them. I believe I fan-
eied tier too much interested in personal his¬
tory, and In r talk was a comedy in which dra¬
matic justice waa done to everybody's foibles.
I remember that she made nie laugh more than
1 liked; .for I was, at that time, an eager scholar
of ethics, and had tasted the sweets of solitude
and stoicism, and I found something profane in

the hours ol amusing gossip into which she
drew me, ami, when I returned to my library,
bad much to think of the cracitling of thorns
under a pot. Margaret, who had stulled me out
aa a philosopher, in her own fancy, was too in«
teat cn establishing a good footing between hs,
to omit any art of winning She studied my
tastes, piqued and amused me, challenged frank
¦ess by frankness, and did not conceal the good
opinion ol me she brought with her, nor her
wish to please. She was curious to know my
opinions anil experiences. Of course, it was

impossible long to hold out against such urgent
assault She had an incredible variety of anec¬

dotes, and the readiest wit to give an absurd
turn to whatever passed, and the eyes, which
were so plain at first, soon swam with fun and
drolleries, and the very titles of joy and super¬
abundant life.
This rumor was much spread abroad, that she

was sneering, scoffing, critical, disdainful ot
humble people, and of all but the intellectual.
I had heard it whenever she was ...I it vv ts

a superficial ludguient. Her satire wets only the
p...»'_... » SnvtLaasaj ui net vaieuw, tne play of
eeperahundant animal spirits. And it will be
seen, in the sequel, that her mind presently dis¬
closed many moods and power*, in successive
platforms or terraces, each above each, that
suite effaced this first impression, In tho opu¬
lence of the following pictures.

Let us hear what she has herself to say on the
subject ol tea-table talk, in a letter to a young
lady,to whom she was already much attached
" 1 am repelled by your account of y >ur party.

It is beneath you to amuse yourself with active
aatne, with what is vulgarly called quizzing.
When such a person as-chooses to throw
himself in your way, I sympathize with yo-ir
keen perception of his ridiculous points. But
be laugh a whole evening at vulgar BOsads
aciipts.is that an employment for one who was
born passionately to love, to admire, to sustain
broth I This would bo touch more excusable in
a chameleon like me. Yet, whatever may be
the vulgar view ol my character, 1 can trulv say,
I knew not the hour in which I ever looked for
the ridiculous. It has always been forced upon
me, and is the accident of my existence. I
would not waul the sense of it when it CO nes,
far that would show an obtuseness of mental
erganization ; but, on peril of my soul, I would
net move an eyelash to look fur it.
When she estaafl 10 Concord, she was already

rich in friends, rich in experiences, rich m cul
ture. She was well read m French, Italian, and
German litiratur*;. She had learned I.aim ami
a little Grrck. Hut her Knglish reading was

incomplete and, while she knew lioliere, and
Beusaeau, and any quantity of French letters,
memoirs, and novels, and was a dear student of
Dante and Petrarca, ami knew German books
¦tare cordially than any other person, she was
little read in Shnkspere and 1 believe 1 had
the flea.ure of making her acquainted with
Chaucer, with Ren Jonsoti. with Herbert. Chap
man, Ford, Beaumont and Fletcher, with Bacon,
and Sir Thomas Browne I was seven vears
ber senior, and had the habit ot idle reading in
aid Knglish books, and, though not much versed,
got quite enough to give me the right to lead h' r

She fancied thai her sympathy and lasle had
led her to an exclusive culture ol stuthern Fu-
reoesn books.
She had large experiences. She hvd been a

precocious scholar at Dr. Park s school good
in mathematics and in languages Her father,
whom she hail recently lost, had been proud of
ber, and petted her She had drawn, at Cam¬
bridge, tiumtver* of lively yoang men about her
She hart had a circle ot young women who were
devotee! to ber, and who described ber as " a
wonder of intellect, who had yet no religion."
She had draw n to her every superior young man
er youag woman she had" met. and whole to-
mances ot life and lote had been confided,
counseled, thought, ami lived through, in ii. r

cognisance and sympathy
These histories arc rapid, so that she had

already beheld many times the youth, meridian
an.' old age ol passion She had. bes des. se¬
lected, from so many, a few eminent compan¬
ions, and already lelt that she was not likely to
see anything more beautiful than her beauties
anything more powerful and generous than her
yonths. She had found out her own secret l>v
early comparison, snd knew what power to
draw confidence, what necessity to lead inevrrv
circle, belongv-d of right to her Her powers
were tpaiunnE, and nobler semi-m Mt were suU-
liR'tng the first beats and rvde experiments. She
had outward naaasBSBS and dig'i.uv she had
*«it e to the ambition to b« filled "wtiji a!! no.
Menea*.

nan rxieMDs.
tH the friends who surrounded be. at that pe-

fiavi, it la neither easy to speak, nor not to speak.
A life of Margaret is impossible without them,
ehe n ixed herself so inextricably with her com¬

pany, and when thta little book was first pro |
ed. it was proposed to entitle it " Margaret and
her Fr.ei.de,' the subject persisting to otiei use'.i
in the plural number. But, on trial, that
proved uupoaatblc, and it only remained that the
aarrauve, like a Creek tragedy, ehouId suppose
the chorus always on the stage, sympathizing
and sympathized with by the queen of tne sceae

y*t 1 remember these persons as a fair, com-

¦anding troop, «rery ose tf statt* %4*fBU by
mmt mhmiwi cf beauty, of grace, of talent, or

tf character, and comprising in the.r band per-
NM who have since disclosed eterling worth

U<: Vvatfd atme m the conduct of lire.

She wore thia circle ef friende, when I first
knew her. aa a necklace of diamonds about her
neck They were ao much to each oth<- r. 'h.t

Margaret ee-eraed t£ represent the.r, ail, am!, 10

know her. was to acquire a place with them.
The confidences gi»«n her were their best, and
she held them to them. She was an active, in-

siiring companion and correapoodent, and all
the art, the thought, and the nobleneat tn New-
England, aeeiiied, at that moment, related 10

her, and she to it. She was everywhere a wel¬
come guest. The houses ol her friends in town

and country were open to her, and every hos¬

pitable attention eagerly efVretl. Her arrival
waa a holiday, and so was her abode. She
stayed a lew days, olten a week, more seldom a

month, and all tasks that could be euspended
were pot aside to catch tbe favorable hour, in

walking, riding, or boating, te talk with this

joyful gnest, who brought wit, anecdotes, love-
stories, tragedies, oracles with her, and, with
her broad web of relations to so many fine friends,
seemed like the queen of some parliament of
love, who carried the ke.y to ail confidences, and
to whom every question had been finally re-

Persons were her game, tpecially, if marked,
by fortune, or character, or aucceea;.to auch
waa she sent. She addressed them w.tb a hardi¬
hood,.almost a haughty aeaf-ance,.oueen-like.
Indeed, they fell in h*" -ay, where the access

might have seemed difficult, by wonderful cas¬

ualties; a*-*4 siie inveterate recluae, the coy¬
est T-id, the waywardest poet, made no re¬

actance, but yielded at discretion, as if they
had been waiting for her. all doors to this
impeiiiMie darne. She daearmcd the suspicion
of recluae scholars by the absence of book-
lshness. Tbe ease with which she entered
into conversation made them forget all they
had heard gj her. and efc* J-^ft**
i«-*s interested iu I: terato** than te Dae. They
saw she valued earnest persona, end Dante,
Petrarch, and (Joethe, because they thought as

she did, arid gratified her with high portraits,
which she was every where seeking She drew
her companions to surprising confessions. She
was the wedding-guest, to whom the long-pent
story must be told; and they were not less
struck, on reflection, at the suddenness of the
friendship which bad established, in one dav,
new end permanent covenants. She extorted
tbe aecret of life, which cannot be told without
aetting heart and mind in a glow ; and thus had
the beat of thoae she saw. Whatever romance,
whatever virtue, whatever impressive experi-
rience,.this came to her; and she lived in a

superior circle for they suppressed all their
con iron place in her presence.
She was perlectly true to this coidideiKe.

She never confounded relations, hut kept a hun¬
dred fine threads in her hand, without CfOeeing
or entangling any. An entire intimacy, which
seeteed to make both sharers ol the whole hori¬
zon of each other's and of all truth, did not y< t

make her false to any other friend , gave no title
to the history than an equal trust of an >th r

friend hud pat in her keeping. In this reticence
was no prudery and no effort. For, so rich h«r
mind, that she never was tempted to treachery,
by the desire ol entertaining. The day was

nevi r long enough to exhaust hi opulent mem-

oty . tad I, w ho knew her intimately for ten

years, fret* July, 189*, tail August. IMS, when
she sailed for Europe,.never saw her without
sun rise at In i i ear powers.
Oi the conversations shove alluded to, the sub¬

stance was whatever was suggested by her pas¬
sionate wish for eqtinl companions, to the end
of making life altogether noble. With the firm¬
est tact she led the discourse into the midst of
their daily living and working, recognizing the
good-will and sincerity which each man has io
his aims, and treating so play Hilly and intellect
ually all the points, that one teemed to sc Ins
life en brau, and was flattered by beholding uhif
he had found so tedious in its workday weeds,
shining in glorious costume. Kach ot his friends
passed before him in the new light. hope seemed
to spring under his feet, and life was worth
living The auditor jumped for joy, and thirsted
for unlimited draughts. What! is this thedame
w ho. 1 beard, was sneering and critical ' this
Ihe blue stocking, of whom I stood in terror and
dislike this wondrous woman, full oi counsel,
lull Ol tciKlei't.CSS. befor/' wiyv.. «n cry mean t,hino
is asnamen, nnn nides itself; this now Connne,
more variously gifted, wise, sportive, eloquent,
who seems to have learned all languages,
lliH\<:i knows when or how,--I should think
she was horn to them,.magnificent, prophetic,
reading my life at her will, and puzzling me
with riddles like thie, Yours is an example of a

.destiny springing from character:' and, again,
'I see your destiny hoveling before you, but it
always escapes from you.'
The test oi this eloquence was it range. It

told OB children, and on old people on men of the
weald, and on sainted mauls. She could bold them
aJgT by her honeyed tongue. A lady of the best

tinence, whom Margaret occasionally visited,
in one of our cities of spindles, speaking one tlay
oi Iii neighbors, aaid, " I stand in a certain awe
of the mot.exed men. the maanfacturera, and ao

on, knowing that they will have small interest
in Plato, or in Blot ; but I saw them approach
Margaret, with perfect security, for she could
give them bread that they could est." Some
persons are thrown off their balance when in
society , others are thrown on to balance, the
excitement el company, and the observation of
other characters, correct their biases. Margaret
always appeared to unexpected advantage in

ci nw-rsatinn with a large circle. She had more

lenity than any other. w hile, in private, her
vision was often through colored leaBOS

HER <ONVKR8AT10N.
I have separated and distributed as I could

some of the parts which blended in tbe rich
compoelte energy which Margaretexerted during
the ten yeara over which my occasional inter¬
viewt with her were scattered. I» remains to

say, that all these powers and accomplishments
tound their beat and only adequate channel in
her conversation;.a conversation which those
who have heard it, unanimousl). as far as I
know, pronounced to be, in elegance, in range,
in flexibility, and adroit transition, in depth, in

cordiality, and in moral aim, altog iher ad na¬

ble surprising and cheerful as a poem, and
communicating its own ciuiitv and elevation
like a charm to all hearers She was here, among
our anxious citizens, and frivolous laghioiasttt
as tl st nt to refine and polieh hei countryejetV,
and announce a l etter day. She j>oured a stream
of amber over the end ees store oi private anec¬
dotes, of bosom histories, which her wonderful
peisuation drew lorth, and tram-figured them
into tine taMea. While she embellished the
tae/gejot, bei COaYVeieetioa had the merit of
being solid and true She put h. r whole char-
acte r into it. and had the power to inspire. The
companion was made a thinker, and went away

ite other than he came. The circle of frienda
who sat with her were rrot allowed to re n un

apectators or players, but she cons cried ihen
mto gstteee, if ehe could. The muse woke the
I get v and the day crew bright and eveatlul.
I'l cot.ise. t'-ie-t must be !i. ,

sincerity, much variety of aspect, according to
the diameter ol her companv. Only, in Mar¬
garet's case, there is almost aa agreement in the
tcstimory 1i an in\enable power over the rnmda
of all. 1 converted lately w ith a gentleanan w ho
has vi»id remembrances of his interviews with
her iu Boston, many tear* ago, who described
he r in thete terms " No one ever came so near.
Her mood applied ittelf to the mood of her com-
paniot". point to p»>tnt. in the mott limber,
Kinuouo. vital wav, and drew out the most ex

traoromary narrativee yet she had a light sort
of laugh, when all was said, as u she thought
she could live over that revelation. And this
seflicient sympathy she had for a>i persons tn-

< rently,.lor lovera, for artiste, and beautiful
aide, and t.itioue youiig e'ateemcn. and for

Old toMt. snd coach-travelers. Ah ! she appliedherself to the mood of her companion, aa the
stwge appliee itself to water.'' The descrip¬
tion tallies weli enough with my obaervation 1
r«.. «roter s-he lound. one day, at my house,her
aid iricnd Mr.-sitting with me. She
looked at him attentnelv and hardly seemed to
kt.cn» hm In the aliernoon. he invited her to
go with him to Cambridge. The next day she
sa'd to me, 1 You lancy thai yon know_
* it is too absurd. vou have never seen him
' V» hen I found hrm here, tittmg like a atatue, I
was alarmed, and thought him ill. You tit
with courteous, unconrstUng smile, and sup

' pone him to be » mere man ef talent. He is so

with you. Bot the moment I wee alone with
' fcsm, he wae another creature; his manne*, so

'glassy and elaborate before, was full of eoul,
' and the tonee of hi* voice entirely different '

And I have no doubt that the saw expressions,
heard tones, and received thoughts from her

eompannns, which no one eleo ever saw or

heard from the same parties, and that her praise
. t,. r mends, which seemed exaggerated, was

lit r exact impression. We were ail obliged to

rf call Margaret's testimony, when We found
wrre sad blockheads to other people.

MAhl'ARKT rVLLIR II» RIW-TOSK.

fa the autumn el 1844, Margaret a cpt-
eri an of!er to become a constant contrib¬
utor to The Trdmnt. Mr. Greeley thus
record? his rec< flections of his friend in a

et HiOvuBication U> the Editors of these

Memoirs
My firs', acquaintance with Margaret Fuller

was made through the pages of The Ihnl. The
loiiy range and rare ability ol that work, and its

un-American richness 01 culture and ripeness of

thought, naturally filled the ' lit audience, though
few/ with a high estimate of those who were

known as its conductors and principal writers.
Vet I do not now remember that any article,
w hich strongly impressed me, was recognized aa

from the pen of its lemale editor, prior to the ap¬
pearance of 'The (neat Lawsuit, afterward ma¬

tured into the volume more distinctively, yet nut

quite accurately, entitled ' Woman in the Nine¬
teenth Century.' I think this can hardly hare
failed to make a deep impression on the mind of
every thoughtful reader, as the production of an

original, vigorous, and earnest rnind. 1 Summer
on the Lakes,' which appeared some tu;.» alter
that essay, though betöre its expansion into a

book, struck me as less ambitious in its mm. but
more graceful and delicate in its execution ; and

Wi one a* **-:Vt~ 1 ESS graphic erelinea-
ons ever given of the <jre»«°»-£»._ -. .»--

Prairies, ar.d of the receding barbarism, and the

rapidly advancing, but rude, repulsive semi-civil-
ization, which were contending with most un¬

equal forces for the possession of those rich lands.
I still consider ' Summer on the Lakes' unequal-
ed, especially in its pictures of the Prairies and
ol the sunnier aspects of Pioneer life.

Vet, it was the euggestion of Mrs. Greeley.
who had spent some weeks of successive sea¬

sons in or near Boston, and who had there made
the personal acquaintance of Miss Fuller, and
lorined a tery high estimate and warm attach¬
ment lor her.that induced me, in tne autumn of
1844, to offer her terms, which were accepted,
for her assistance in the literary department ol

The Tribune. A home in my family was in¬

cluded in the stipulation. I was myself barely
acquainted with her, when she thus came to re¬

side with us, and I did not fully appreciate her
nobler qualities for some months afterward.
Thongh WO were members of the same house¬
hold, we scarcely met save at breakfast, and
my tune and thoughts were absorbed in dutiea
a lid rares, which left me little leisure or inclin¬
ation for the amenities of social intercourse.
Fortune seemed to delight in placing us two m
relations of friendly antagonism.or rather, lo

devdep all possible contrasts in our ideas and
aecial habits. She was naturally inclined to

luxury and a good appearance before; the world.
My pride, it 1 had any, delighted in bare wails
and rugged fare. She was addicted to strong
tea and coffee, both which I rejected and con-

ten ned, ev«i, in the most homeopathic dilu¬
tions, while, my general fi'ialth being sound,
and hers sadly in paired, 1 c->uld not fail to find
in her dietetic habits the causes ol her al ost
habitual illness ; and once, while we were still
hnrclv acquainted, when she came to the break-
fast lab'e with a very severe, headache, I was

templed lo attribute it to her strong potations of
the Chinese leal the night before. She toid rnn

quite fjank'y that the 4 declined being lectured
OB the foed or leverage she saw tit to take;'
which was but reasonable in one who had ar¬

rived at her maturity of intellect and fixedness
of habits. So the ¦object was thmicelorth ta¬

citly avoided between ns but, though words
were suppressed, looks mid involuntary gestures
could not so well be ; and an utter divergency
of view s on this and kindred themes created a

pe rceptible distance between us.

Her eailier contributions to '/'he Tribune were
» .,» l..,r liwkl. -o..l I .lid lint fit fir*! JirlTP her aid
so highly as I afterward learned to do. She
wrote always freshly, vigorously, but notahvays
clearly . fbl her full and intimate acquaintance
.vith counnen'al literature, especially Germ in",
seen rd to lave marred her felicity and readi¬
ness of expression in her mother tong'ie While;
1 never met anolner woman who conversed
more In ely or lucidly, the attempt to commit
her thoughts to papt r seemed to induce a sin¬

gular embarrassment and hesitation. She could
write only when in the vein, and this needed
often to be waited for through several days,
while the occasion sometimes required an un-
uiediate utterance The new book must be re¬
viewed before other journals had thoroughly
dissected and discussed it, else the ablest
eritiuue would command no general attention,
and pethaps be, by the greater number, unread.
That the writer should wait the ilow ol inspire
lion, or at hast the recurrence of elasticity of
spirits and relative health of bo fy, will not seem
unreasonable to the general reader, but to the
inveterate hack horse ol the daily press, accus-
tcmed to write at any time, on any subject, and
with a rapidity limited only by thephysical abil¬
ity to lorm the requisite pen-strokes, the notion
ol Wrtitmg loi a brighter day, or a happier frame
mind, appears fantastic and absurd. He wouM
as MO! think ol waiting lor a change in the
moon. Hence, while I realized that her contri-
butions evinced rare intellectual wealth and
force, I did not value them a« 1 should have
done had they been written more fluently and
promptly They olten seemed to make their
appearance -'a day after the fair." *

Her love ol children was one at her most
proii itient chsractenstics. The pleasure nne
enjoyed in their society was folly counler-
poised by that she imparted. To them she w ,s
never lefty, nor reserved, nor mystical; tor no

one had ever a more perfect faculty for I Bteri i|
into their sports, their feeling, the* enjoyments".
Bbo could narrate almost any story in langua-re
level to their capacities, and in a manner ctlcu-
lattri to bring out their hearty and often bois-
ttr«..if.:y expressed delight. She possessed
ii arvelous powers of observation and Uxu
tu ii i r mimicry, and, had she been attract, d
to the stage, w ould have been the fir<t actress
Amarka hat produced, whether in tragedy or

comedy. Her faculty of mimicking waa ¦ >t
nredetl to commend her to the hearts ol children*
but it had its effect in increasing the fascnn
Hosaofhei genial nature and heartfelt joy in

their society. To amuse and instruct trv
an achievement fur which she would noddy
forego any personal object; and her intuitive
j eiception oi the toys, games, stones, rhymes,
at., I eat adapted to arrest and enchain their
t. ntion, was uasurpassed. Between her an! my
only child, then Jiving, who was eight months
old when she came to us, and something over
iw. ii ears when shi sailed lor Furupe, ttadrila
oi afbetiea gradually intertwined themselves
whi< h 1 trust Oeath has not severed, but rather
multiplied ar.d streagthened. She became his
teache r, playmate, and monitor, and he requited
her with a prodigality oi love and admiration.

1 shall not soon lorget their meeting m my of
lice a-t.r terns weeks'separation, just before
sbe left us terever His mother had brought him
in Ironi the country and left him asleep on ray
seta, whiie she was absent making purchgseeand he had rolled od and hurt himself m the
lall, waking with the shock in a phrensv of an
gi -. ns! bean Marearet, hearing of his arrival
rushed into the office to find him. I was vainlv
attempiHig to soothe him as she entered but he
was running from one* end to the other of the office
crying passionately, and refusing to be paeiri«d'
8 ' asteneü to huu in per'ect confidence that her
endearments would cairn the current of his feel
*gs-that the sound oi her weli-reroem>>red'
voice would banish all thtmght of his pain.and
tbat another moment would see him restored to
gentleness . but. half wakened, he did not heed
her. and probably did not even reaiixe who it was
thst caught him repeatedly in her arms and ten¬
derly msiated that he should restrain himself
At last she desisted in despair, and, with the
bitter tears streaming down her taee, observed
' Pickie. many triends have treated me unkindly^but no one had ever the power to cut me to |fca
heart, as you have P Being thus let alone, he
soon csn.e to himself, ar.ti the;r mutual vleätlY

in ihr meeting wae rather highteaed bf the mo-

i,«i tare eetrangemeBt.
They had ob« more meeting, their last on

eerth' ' Aunty Margaret' waa to embark for
Berope DB a certain day, and ' Pic hie* waa

brought tr.to the city to bid her farewell. They
met thia time also at my office, and together we

thence repaired to the ferry-boat, on which ehe
was returning to her residence in Brooklrn to

complete her preparationa for the voyage. There
they took an affecting leave of each other. Sut

seen his mother called at the office, on her way
to the departing ship, and we were easily per-

ended to accompany her thnher, and say fare¬
well once more, to the manifest satisfaction of
both Margaret and the youngest of her devoted
fner-da. Thus tbey parted, never to meet again
intime. She aent him messages and presents
repeatedly from Europe, and he, when some¬

what older, diciated a letter in return, w hich
was joyfully received and acknowledged. When
the mother of our great-souled friend spent some

davs with us nearly two years afterward,
'Pickle' talked to her often and loeingly ef
Aunty Margaret.' propos ng that they should

. take a boat and go over and see her. .for, to

his intantile conception, the low coast of Long
Island, visible mst across the East River, was

that Europe to which she had sailed, and where
she w as#unaccountably detained so long. Alas'
a far longer and more adventurous lourney was

required to reunite those loving souls The I3tk
of July. 1940, saw him stricken down, from health
to death, by the relentless cholera and my let¬
ter, announcing that calamity, drew from her a

burst of passionate sorrow, such as hardly any
bereavement but the loss of a very near relative
could have impelled. Another year had just
ended, when a calamity, equally sudden, bereit
a wide circle of her likewise, with her husband
and infant son. Little did I fear, when 1 bade
her a confident goodby, on the deck ot her out.

ward bound ship, that the sea would close over

her earthly remains ere we should meet again ;

far less that the light of my eyes and the cyno¬
sure of tny hopes, who then bade her a tenderer
and sadder farewell, would precede hex, op the
o,... Ku»uv»ay to mat rauier s Rouse, whence
is no returning' Ah, well' Hod is above all,
and gracious alike in what he conceals and what
he discloses.benignant and bounteous, as well
when he reclaims as when he bestows. In a

few years, at farthest, our loved and lest onea

will welcome us to their home.
HER NARRIAOR IN ROME.

The high-minded friend, spoken ol with such
grateful ejection by Margaret, in her letter to
her mother, thus gracefully narrates the romance

of her marriage and the narrative is a noble
proof of the heroic disintereatednesa with which,
an.id her ow n engrossing trials, Margaret devo¬
id herself to others. Mrs. Story writes as fol
low-

." During the month of November, 1917, we ar¬

rived in Rome, purposing to spend the winter
thire. At that time Margaret was living ill the
house of the Marchesa -, in th" Corso.
I'ltimo I'tano. Hor rr.oma wore pleasant ami
cheerful, with a certain air of elegance and re¬

finement, but they had not a sunny exposure,
that all essential requisite for hea'lh, during
the dairy Roman winter. Margaret s-ilb-rsd
lor health this wintur, and she afterward at¬
tributed it mainly to the fact that she b id not the
sun. As eora as she heard of our arrival, she
stretch* d forth a friendly, cordial har.d, an !
gieeted ns most warmly. She gave us greet as

sistarice m our search lor convenient lodging*,
ai d we werp soon happily established n**ar her.
Our intercourse was hencetorth most frequent
and intimate, and knew no cloud nor col lies«.

Daily we weTe much with her, and daily we felt
more leistshha of the wetth and value ot our

friend. To me she seemed so unlike what I bal
thot-gbi her to he in America, that I COfkainu* iv

said, ' How have I misjudged you,.>on are not
at all such a person as I took you tobe.' To this
si e r. plied, *| am not the same person, b it in

mary respects another; my life has new chan¬
nels now. and how thankful I am that I have
lieen able to come out into larger interests,.but.
partly, you Hid not know me at home in the true
liuht' It was true, that I had not known her
much personally, when in Boston ; but through
her Irn i.ds, who were mine also, I had learned
to think ol her as a person on intellectual stilts,
with a large share ol artogance an! little sweet¬
ness of temper. How unliko to this was she

I now 1.so delicate, so simple, confiding and af-
fectionate with a true womanly heart and soul,
sensitive and generous, and w bat was to me a

I »»>ll wrest, i surprise, poasessed ot no broad a

chanty, that she could cover with its mantle tbe
I faults and defects ot all about her.

" W e soon became acquainted with the young
Marquis Ossoli, and inet hün frequently at Mar¬
garet's rooms. He appeared to be of a reserved
and gentle rature. with quiet, gentleman like
manners, and there was aomething melancholly
in the expression of his face, which made one
desire to know more of him. In figure, he was
tall, and slender of frame, with dark hair add
eyes we judged that he was about thirty years
of age, poseieif younger. Margaret spoke of
him meat frankly, and soon told us the history of
her fir: t aCqumr.tance w ith him, which, as nearly

I as I can recall, waa as follows
M She went to hoar vespers, the evening ol

'Holy Thursday," socn after her first coming
to Rome, in the s; ring of 1847, at St. Peter's.
She proposed to her companions that sum"

place in the church should be desig¬
nated, w here, after the service s, they >h mid
meet- s! . being inclined, as was her custom al¬
ways in St. Peter's, to wander alone among the
dint nit*, chapels. When, at length, she jaw th jt
lie i !. .<..! was dispersing, she returned to th-

I place eseegned, but could not find bar party. In
seme perplexity, she walked about, with her
g!a n an fully examining each group. Presently,
a jotmg man ot gentlemanly address came up to
her, and begged, if she were seeking any one,
that he might he permitted to asaisther andto-
gether they" continued the search through all
parts of the church. At last, it became evident,

J beyond a doubt, that her party could no longer
be there, and, as it was then quite late, the
crowd all gor e, they went out into the piazza to
lind a coinage in which she ini-ht go home. In
thepiazza, u, ftont of St Peter's, generally may
be loand man) carriages ; but owing to the d«
laj they tad atade, tSerewere then none, and

j Margaret was compelled to walk with her stran-
I ter Iriend the long distance between the Vatican
¦ad the LVrso. At this time she hail little coni-

I ¦and ot the language lor conversational pur-
j poses, and their wurde were few, though enough
it create in each a desire for further knowledge

J st d acquaintance. At her door they parted, and
I Margaret, finding her friends at home, related
I the adventure." . y

Thi* chance meeting at vesper service in St.
Filer's prepared the way for many intervie \>

and it was before Margaret's departure for Ven-
I ice, Milan, and Como, that Ossoli first offered
her his hand, and was refused. Mrs. Story c. i

J tlnues
" Atter her return to Rome, they met again,

j and he became her constant visitor , and aa, m
those days, Margaret watch*;! with intense' in¬
terest the tide ol political events, Jus n.ind was
also turned in the direction ol hherty and better
government. W hether Osaoli, unassisted, woeld
have been able to emancipate himtelf from the
influence oI his family ami early education, both
. m.nently conservative and narrc w, may be a
,i on- n t ut that he did throw off the shackles
and espouse the cause of Romax liberty with
warm zeal, is most certain. Margaret had known

j Mazxmi in London.had partaken of his schemes
for the future oi his country.and was taking
every pains to inform herself in regard to the
action of all parties, with a view to write a
history ot the period. Oasoli brought her every
intelligence that might be of interest to her, and
busied himself in learning the views af both
parties, that she might be able to indge the mat-

I t. r impartially.
'After one such day, she called me to her

bedside, and said that 1 must consent, for her
£j ' £.!keee.the 'scbet she was about to con¬
fide. 1 hen she told me of her marriage where-
her child was, end where he was born; and
gave me certain papers and parchment docu-
raente which I waa to keep : and, in the event of
hti and tier huaband'e death, I was to lake the
bot to he r mother m America, and confide him
to her care, and that of her friend. Mrs._.

The papers thus given me I had perfect lib¬
erty to read , but after she had told rue her etoryI desired no confirmation of true fact, beyondwhat her words bad given. One or t-aoof the
papers she opened, and we together read the n
One was written on parchment, in Latin, and
waa a certificate, given by the priest who'mar-
ned them, saying that Angelo Eugene Oeeoli
wae the legai heir ol whatever title and fortune

should come to his father. To this waa affixed
hie seal, with thoa* ol the other witnesses, and
the Ossoli crest waa drawn m lud upon the pa¬
per. There was also a book, in which Marga¬
ret bad w/ittcn the history and marriage with
Ossoli. snd ol the birth of her child. Io gising
that .«-'. me. she said, 1 If 1 do not survive to tell
this myself to my family, this book will be to

them invaluable. Therelorc keep it ior them.
If I live, it will be of no use, for my word will be
all that they will ask.' I took the papers and
locked them tip. Never feeling any desire to

lock into them. I never did and as she gaxe
theni to me, I returned them to her. when 1 left
Rome for Switzerland
" After this, she often spoke to me of the ne-

cersjty there had been, and still existed, for her
keeping her marriage a secret At the tune I

argued in favor ol her makine it public, but sub-
scouent events have shown me tho veisdoni ol

her decision. The sapaasaatfaaa she gave me of

the secret marriage w as this:
..They were ¦ srned in December, soon alter

.as I think, though 1 air. not positive.the death
of the old Marquis Ossoli. The estate he had
left was unelivided, and the two brothers, at¬

tached to the Papal household, were to be the
executors. This patrimony was not large, but,
when lairly divided, would bring to each a little

properly.an income suilicient, with economy,
for life in Rome. Fvery one knows, that law i*

subject to eccleaiastical influence in Rome,
and that marriage with a Protestant would be
destructive to all prospects of favorable ad in-

istration. And l<esides being of another religious
faith, there'was, in this case, the additional
crime of having married a liberal,.one who
had publicly interested herself in radical views.

Taking the two tacts together, there was good
reason to suppose, that, if ÜM marriage were

known, Ossoli must be a begjar.and a banished
man.usdcr the then existing Government. while,
by waiting a little, there was a chance,.a fair
one, too,.of an honorable post under the new

Government, w hose formation eery one was an¬

ticipating. Leaving Rome. too. at that tune,
iltMatrina .>>« MA «K.r»in they might nope

to work much good, and where they telt that
they were needed. Ossoli's brothers had long
before begun to look jealously upon him. Know¬
ing hie acquaintance with Margaret, they feared
the influence she might exert over his mind iu

favor of liberal sentiments, and had not hesitated
to threaten him with the Papal displeasure.
Ossoli a education had been such, that U ccr

thinly argues an uncommon elevation of char¬
acter, that he remained so firm and single in his
political views, and was so indifferent to the pe¬
cuniary advantages which his former position
offered, since, during many years, the Ossoli
family had been high in favor and in office, in

Rome, and the same vista opened for his own
future, had he chosen to follow their lead. The
Pope left for Molo di Gaeta, and then came a

suspension of all legal procedure, so that the
estate was never divided, before we left Italy,
and I do not know that it has ever been.

" Ossoli had the feeling, that, while his own
sister and family could not be informed of his
marriage, no others should know of it and from
day to day they hoped on for the favorable
change which should enable tbetn lo declare it
Their child was born . and, for his sake, iu order
to defend him, as Margaret said, from the stings
of poverty, they were patient waiters for the n

stored law of the land. Margaret telt that the
would, at any cost to herself, gladly secure lor
her child a condition above want, and, although
if was a severe trial,.as her letters to us attest,
.she resolved to wait, and hope, and keep her
secret. At the lime when she took me into her
confidence, she was so full of anxiety and dread
ol some shock, Irom which she might not re¬

cover, that it was absolutely necessary to make
it known to some friei.d. She was living with
us at the tune, and she gave, it to me. Most sa

eirdiy, but timidly, did I keep her secret, for, all
the while, 1 was tormented with a desire to bo
Of active service to her, and I was incapacitated.
Iron: any action by the position in which I was

placed.
" Ossoli's post was one of considerable (lan¬

ger, he bt inf, in one of the most exposed places;
ar.d. as MaVgaTOt saw his wounded and dying
comradi s. she felt that another shot might take
linn from her, or bring him to her care in the
hospital. Fagerly she watched tho carts, as

they came up with their suffering loads, dread
tntr that her worst fears might be confirmed.
.No argumt nt of ours could persuade Ossoli to
leave hi* p««t to Iahe tovi oi rest. Sometimes
we went to him. and carried a concealed basket
oi provisions, but he shared it with so many of
bis leilowe, tiiat his own portion must have been
almost nothing. Haggard, worn, and pale, he
walked over the Vatican grounds w ith us, point¬
ing OQt, now here, now there, where some poor
fellow's blood sprinkled ihe waU Margaret was
with us, and for a few moment* th^y could have
an anxious talk about their child.

.. To get to the child- or to send to htm, was

quite impossible, and tor days they were in com¬

plete ignorance about him. At length, a letter
came and in it the nurse declared that unless
they should immediately sin I her, in advance-
payment, a certain sum ol money, she would al¬
together abandon Angelo. It seemed, at first,
in possible to forward the money, the road was
so ii,set ore, and the bearer of any parcel eras so

likeh to be seiz d by one party or the other, and
to Le treated as a spy. But linally, alter mm 'i
consideration, the sum was sent to the address
of a physician, who had been charged with the
care of ihe child, f think it did reach it* des-
Ii at inn, and for a while answered the purpose
of keeping the wretched woman faithful to her
charge,"'

HOhtllWARD. THE VOYAOt.*
The stvent enth ol May, the day ol sailing,

came, and the Flizabeth lay waiting for her
company. Yet, even then, tlaik presentiment*
so overshadowtd Margaret, that she passed one
anxious hour more in hesitation, before she
could resolve to go on board H it Capl II t-

ai> so line a model of the New-England sea
man, strong minded, prompt, calm, decided,
COnrteou* Mrs. Hasty was so relined, gentle,
and hos jut able; both had already formed s-i
warn an attachment for the little tamily,
in tbeil few interviews at Florence and Leg¬
horn ColealO Paolini, i young Italian girl,
who had engaged to render kindly services to
\i-gtIwio, was so lady-like and pleasing; their
oi ly other fellow-passenger, Mr. Horace Sum-
ner, oi Hosten, was so obliging and agreeable a
lrier:tl, ai d the goes! ship herself looaed so
trim, substantial, and cheery, that it seemed
weak ai.d w rong to turn back. They embarked
and, 'or the first few days, all went prosperously,
nit fear was forgotten Soft breezes sweep
them trHijqurlly over t'ne smooth bosom ol the
Mediterranean, Angelmo sits among his heaps
of toys, or listens to the seraphinet, or leans his
bead with fondling bands upon the white goat,
who is now to be his foster-parent, or in the
eajst! b'i arms moves to and fro, gazing cori-
uttsly a' spars and rigging, or watches with de¬
light the swelling canvas, while, unler the
constant stars, above the unresting sea, Marga¬
ret and Ossoli pace the deck of their snail
cat n home, and thfnk of storms left behind,.

perhaps of coming tempests.
But now Captain Hasty fell ill wuh fever,

could hardly drag himself from his etate-room
to give necessary orders, ami lay upon the bed
or sofa, in fast increased distress, though glad
to b d Nino good day, to kiss his cheek, and pat
hia hand. Still, the strong man grew weaker,
till he could no longer draw Iron beneath the
pillow his daily Inend, the Bible, though his
mind was yet clear to follow hi* wile's voice, as
she read aloud the morning and evening chapter
But als* for the brave, stout seaman ' alas for
the young wife, on almost her first voyage'
alas for crew' alas lor company' a las for the
friends ol Margaret' The fever proved to be
cenriuent smaii-poxiin the moat malignant form.
The good commander had received his release
from earthly duty. The Flizabeth must ioae
her guardian. With calm confidence, be tact
hia fate, and at 8 o'clock on Sunday morning,
June 3, he breathed his last. At midaight, the
Elizabeth had anchored off Gibraltar; hut tho
authorities refused perrnisaion for any one to
lar.d. and directed that the burial ehould be
made at sea. As the news spread through the
port, the ships dropped their flags half-mast, and
at tunset, towed by the boat of a neighboring
frigate, the, crew of the Flizabeth bore the body
of their late chief, wrapped in the Hag of his na¬
tion, to ill rest in deep water. Golden twilightflooded the western sky, and shadowa of high-piled clouds lay purple on the broad Atlantic
in that calm, summer sunset funeral, what aye
.The hU«wia( account is as accurate, even In

rr.iM.te details, as conversation with isveral of the
i turner* eaablesl ate to make lt. w a c

foresaw the morning ot horror, of which u w%>
the and forerunner'

At l.urallar, they were detained a we^k^.
adverse wind«, but on the nth of June eeteeu
again. The recoti'l '.»» after. \ngeltn© eicteiaad
with the dreadlul ma atly, and aoon teeaeae to
ill that hie hte was die*aired of. His eyes were
eloeed, his head aad face swollen out ef ahaet
hte body covered w.'h eruption. Though!^*
penenced in the disease, the parrots wUelv
treated their boy wish cooling drinks, and wet
applications toil..itkati a:.der their inceeaaat
care the lerer a ale I, aim. ta the-is ur*ceaka*ha>
lor. he rapnüy recovered. Sobered and sag.
deneri. they cot Id igagi hope, and enjoy tat
beauty of the caJm »ky and sea. Oace more
Nino laughs, as he sp'ashes m his raerninr
bath, and playfully prolonge the mea', shah
the care ;! lather baa prepared with his ewe
hand, or, if he has heen engere»), rests his baj'i
tpon hta mother's breast, while his pahn it
piesard against her cheek, as. bending down,
she einga to him: once more, he sale among'
his toys, or fondles and plays with the waste.

k haired goat, or waika up and down in the arete
of the steward, w ho has a boy of met his age,
at home. low \»ailing to embrace hue; or
among the sailors, with whom he is a oai*
versa! favorite, prattles in baby dialect as he
tries to imitate their cry. to work the pamps,sad
pull the ropes. Osso'i and Suinner uo-aowhue,
exchange a'ternate lessons in Italian and flag,
lish. And Margaret, among her papers, give*
the last touches to her book on Italy, er with
words of hope and love comforts like a mother
the hcart-biokrn wniow Slowly, tat peace-
fully. paas the long summer days, the mellow
moonlit nights. slowly, and with even flight, the
good Elizabeth, under gentle airs frees the
tropics, bears them saMy onward. Fearthou-
aand miles of ocean lie behind they are nearly
home.

THE WRECK.
On Thursday. July 1 ">. at noon. test K.twai«tk

waa off the Jersey coast, somewhere betwee»
Cape May am' B«r:.: ae the wraths
was ililck, w ith .1 h iu e i.'.o.vmi; I'rotu taj
cast ol south, the officer in command, desires*
to aecure a goeal oiling, atood ea*i-ooiibj-etjt
Hie purpose was, wheat davlight shiMedtat
highlands of Neversina, to lake a pilot, an>) rug
before the wind na»t Sandy Hook. So ewaf,
dent, indeed, was nc of safety, that he promised
hta passengers to land them early in the laorniaf
at New-York. W ith mis hope, their trunks wer»
packed, the preparations made to greet thetr
mends.the last «ood-night was spoken, and with
grateful hearts Margaret and Osaoli put Nsnou
rest, for the last time, as they though;, on ship¬
board,.lor the last time, as it w.,* to be, on
earth!
By I» o'clock, the breese rose to a gale, whic1»

every hour increased in violence, till at r idnight
it became a hurricane. Yet, ae the I'.luabeth
was new and strong, and as the commander,
trusting to an occasional cast of the lead, as¬
sured them that they were not nearing the Jersey
toast,.which alone hedieaded,- thepsiseorert
remained in their slate roome, and caught auch
uneasy sleep as the howling storm and tossing,
ship permitted. Utterly unconscious, i hey were,
even then, amidst perile, whence nly I j prompt
eet energy was it possible to escape. Theagb
ander close-reefed sails, their vessel was mange
way tar more swittly than any one on board baa
dreamed oi t and for boars, with the combines
force ol currents end the teuipeet, had hern
dri» n g headlong toward the sand bare of Long
Island. About I o'clock on Friday morning,
July 16, the struck, first draggingly, then haul
and harder..on Kue Island beach.
The main ami mitten masts were at once cut

away, but the h» ivy marble in her hold hid
broken through her bottom, and the bilged. Her
bow held fatt, her stern swung round, sht ci.

rei ned inland, bet broadside was bared to tat
s'.tck t the billows, and the waves made t

clear breach over her with every swell. The
doom of the pool Elizabeth wat sealed now, and
DO human powci could save her. She lav at the
mercy ol the maddened ocean.
At the lirst jar, the passengers, knowing but

too well its latal import, sprung from their
bertha. Then came the cry of "Out away,"
followed by the crash ol lading timbers, and the
thunder of the sees, aa they broke across the
deck. In a moment in. te, the cabin sk> light was
dashed in pieces by the breakers, and the spray,
ponting doe n like i cataract, put out the lights,
while the cabin door waa wrenched trom It*
fastenings, and the waves swept in ind out.
One scream, one only, was beard from Marga¬
ret's state-room , and' Humner and Mrs, Hatty,
meeting in the cabin, clasped hands, with thest
few but touching words: "We must die"
" Let us die calmly, then." " I hope to, Mrs.
II »sty

" It w.i 'ii the may dusk, and a aid the
swlul tumult, that the companions in misfor¬
tune met. The side of tbe cabin to the leeward
bad already settled under water; the fiirniMie,
trunks and fragment* ol the skylight were Hott¬
ing to and lio. while the inclined positron of
the floor made it difficult to stand and every
see, as it broke over the bulwarks, splashed m
through the open roof. The windward cabin-
walls, however, still yielded partial shelter, and
against it, seated side by aide, hall leaning
hack ward, with feet braced upon the long table,
they awaited what next should come. At nrsi,
Nino, alarmed at tbe uproar, the darkness and
the rushing water, while shivering m the wet,
cried passionately , but soon hie mother, wrsp-

King him in such garments as were at hand and
aiding him to her bosom, sang him to sleep,

t'eleste, too, was in an agony of terror, till Os¬
soli, with soothing words and a long and fervent
prayer, reatored her to self-control and trutt.
Tl ¦ calmly they rotted, side by side, eichanf-
int kindly partings and sending messages te
friends, if any ahould survive to be their hearer.
Mcanwhele,theboeis havingbeea swampedor
carried away, an 1 the carpettter't tools washed
overboard, the crew bad retreuted to the top-gal¬
lant forecastle ; but, aa the passenger« saw and
heard nothing ot them, they supposed that the
officers and row be 1 eetied the ship, and that
they wi ic left alone. Thus passed three hours.

At length, about 7, as there were signs that
the cabin would lOOfl break up, and any death
seemed preferab.'e to nit el belog crushed
among the ruins. Mta Hatty made her way to
the do< r, ami, looking out at intervals between
the seas aa they swept across the vessel amid¬
ships, »aw someone standing by the foremast.
His face was toward the shore. She screamed
and beckoned, I ut her voice waa lost anidthe
roar of the wind an*! In-e;tkers, and her getturet
were BBaOticed. Statt), however, Davis, the
mate, through the door of the forecastle, caught
eight §f her, ami, it ODOt coinpreh«rnung tbe
danger, summoncj the men to go to the n acne.
At first none dared to itsk with him the perilous
attempt; but, cool and resolute, he eet lorth by
himself, and now holding to the bulwarks,now
stooping aa the waves combed over, he tucceed-
ed in reaching the cabin. Two aadors, embold¬
ened by bit example, lollowed. Preparations
were instantly made to conduct the paseeagere
to the forecastle, which, as being more strongly
built end lying further up the sands, was the
leaat exposed part of the ship. Mrs. Hasty vol¬
unteered to go the lirst. W ith one hand cltiped
by Davie, while with the other each grasped the
rail, they started, a sailor moving close t.ehiftd.
But hardly had they taken three tte;.t.. when a
eea broke looee* her hold, and awept her mto the
hatchway. M Let me go," she cried, .. your ld»
.e important to all on board." But cheerily, aad
with a smile," he answered, "Not quite
yet," and, seizing m hia teeth her long hair,
ae it floated past him, he caught with both
hands at aome near aupport, and, aided by the
aeaman, set her once again upon her feet. A
few momenta r. ore ol straggle brought them
lately through. In turn, each of the pasaeogere
wae helped thu* laboriously scroee the deck,
though aa the broken rail and cordage had at
one place fallen m the way, the passage was

dangerong and difficult in the extrem». Anre-
lino waa borne in a canvaee bag, along round
tbe neck of a sailor. Wuhin the forcaatte. which
waa comparatively dry and aheltered. they now
seated themeelvra, and, wrapped in tb« Ioom»
overcoata of the seam, n, regained some warmth.
Three timea store, however, the mate made hit
way to the cabin; once, to save hei late hus¬
band's watch, for Mrs. Hasty; again fjr some
doubloont, money-drafte.and ringe in Margaret «

deek; and, finally, to procure a bottle of wine

and a drum of figs for their refreehment. It was
after hte laat return, that Margaret asid to Mr»-
Haaty, ' There still remains what, af I live, will
be of more value to m»* than anything," referring,
probably, to her manuscript on Italy, bol It
seemed too selfish to ask their brave preserver
to run the risk again.
There wae opportunity now to learn their situa-

.Mis Kasty's ewn words while describing the laesdent.


